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My name is Koko. | live in a small hut in a village by the sea. My
father goes out in his boat every day to catch fish.

One day, he came home very late. | asked him what happened

and he told me something very sad.

“Koko! There is so much garbage and plastic in the water, that
there is no more room for the fish! | am afraid that someday,

there will be no more fish at all!”’






